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COTTAGE ECONOMY. 
{From the British Lady’s Magazine.) 


TO THE EDITOR, 
Sir, 


HERE is no doubt but a number of your fair readers 
would be happy in using their means to improve the pre- 
seut condition of the cotiager and labouring poor in their 
neighbourhood, if it was in their power; but, in times of such 
expence as the present, it does not fall to the lot of many to 
contribute, in a peconiary way, to any eficientextent. If any 
other me ns could therefore be devised which would have that 
tendency, it will be worth the propagating it for general know- 
ledge. On this subject L was the other day spe king to an in- 
tellgent countryman, When he remarked that our rustics had 
Jost sight of that economy with which our forefathers were en- 
dowed, aud are incapable of :eakiug such shifts in their distress 
@s they would; and he instanced it thus:—* When I wasa 
boy, it was pact of my employment to pick the flocks of wool 
from the hedges, that. were left by being torn from off the 
backs of the sheep as they passed through, which was taken 
home, aud carefully washed, combed, and spun by my grand- 
mother 
“ At other times it was my employment to collect the large 
Stinging nettle, and, having stripped off its leaves, we used to 
steep th stalks in water, until the bark would peel off, of 
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which we collected as-much as we could, and, after drying and 
beating it on a~bleek- and hackling it; we made it as fine as 
flax: and this was also spun by my (ittle sisters before they 
were old enough for service.. This, together with the woollen, 
was woven into a serviceable and warm stuff, called dinsey 
woolsey ; a thing 1] am notin the habit of seeing now-a days.” 

As tlie study ef: Boglish. botany has no doubt, engaged the 
attention of many of your readers, it will be perfeeily known 
io them that there are a large number of our plants that are 
capable of supplying very useful ‘necessaries, for which we are 
behotter-te-orher countries. —As-for-instance, Dying Drugs, 
of which we have growing upwards of fifty. kinds, uone of 
which are used, Yet we employ colours that are.made from 
the wineral kingdoin, purchased from abroad at large prices, 
and which are found to deteriorate the cloth. 

Rushes jor Matseelt is a fact that this country. imported 
from Holland last season one hangred and_forty-nine thousand 
bandics ‘of bull-rushes, for which was paid upwards of ten 
thousand pounds; while the banks of the Thames, and the 
fields that have been dug out for. making bricks, &c. yield these 
and other kinds that serve the purpose of making mats, 
baskets, &c. in- sufficient abundance to supersede the necessity 
of applying to a foreign market-for such a:ticles; and would 
not only save tbe money, but give employment to numbers. 

Medicinal Herbs ate become scarce near London, and are in 
considerable demand : the collecting these by the poor people 
who live near the places of their growth would also be a source 
of profit aud useful employment. 

Wild Plants that are .useful as culinary vegetables. These 
are kyown only to a small extent among the poor: they con- 
sist of fat-hen, milk-thistie, good-king-Henry, and about fifty 
more, which are all, at different seasons of the year, equal to 
our best garden produce, and only want to be pvinted out to 
become generally used. 

Grass Seeds, that are in demand for laying down meadow 
‘and. {1 is notorious to all botauisis that the seeds of all our 
best grasses are to be collected by way sides, on commons, and 

~jn the hedges of cultivated lands, which are in great demand, 
and which poor persons may be readily taught to distinguish: 
there are many of them worth from fourpence to one shilling 
per quatt, 

The management of Bees.—These insects would be a source 
sof jarge profi. tu the cottager, if be were tanglt how to hus- 
band them, Few places in this country could be found but 
where bees would prove bighly beneficial. 


The management of Coitage Gurdens —A large source of 
protic s ould arise trou: tis, if proverly taught. A few pola- 
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the cottager’s gardens when by proper. hesbandry, five shil- 
lings per annum expended in garden seeds would be found.to 





yield hima laxurions produce, equalin value toas many pounds. 

It will: be supposed :that a great difficulty would arise ia 
making such useful information generally known; but this, 
like all other things, may be. overcome by. good management. 
A plan for an institution for teaching it has been submitted to 
the consideration of some of the first personsin this kingdom ; 
and it has so far met their approbation as to have beep ho- 
noured with the patronage of some of the royal family. It is 
supposed that a subscription of two or three, guineas per.an- 
num would be sufficient; for which any persons applying would 
receive such specimens.and sawples, accompanied with every 
necessary information fer instructing poor families in these 
highly useful sys:ems of cottage and rurel econowy. 

I am, Sir, your's, &c; 


Sloane-street, September 18, 1810. GCONOMICLUS. 


ee - - e- 


« THE NOBILITY OF THE HEART.” 
TO THE EDITOR; 


IitS is the title of a novel published some years since, 
which I have never read ; bat allow me through the me. 

dium of your Entertainer to relate thistrue story of, what I con- 
sider, a most excellent trait of real nobility of the heart. The 
heir of S000l. per annum, an only sun, inherited, at twenty-se 
vea years of age, by the death of his parents, this handsome 
income. He had five children at this period; but he knew 
his duty, Ist, to his God,—dly, towards his family ,—Sdiy, his 
conscience dictated to him the duty he owed to poorer rela- 
tions. ‘There were three nieces of his father, whose circum- 
stonees were very narrow indeed ; and he considered and re- 
flected that no man of benevolent mind or just principles 
of action can with self-applause or self-esteem possess thus 
much property, and not contribute to the income of these 
poor relations. Worldly feelings and sordid priaciples 
would have reminded him that “ Charity begins at home”’— 
he might have given good dinners several times in the year, 
wusic-parties, card-parties, and daneing-parties, “ for the cre- 





dit of hisfamily and his name.” Bat the credit of his family 
and bis name would never have led the selfish possessor of 8000. 
per annum to act like Beuevolus, whose real name [ suppress, 
as he loves ‘not display. Benevolus gave no dinners, he gave 
no parties to gratify idle acquaintance; inthe chace or the 
torf he felt noenjoyment. {t may be asked, “ what then did 
this methedistical miser do?” It is well knowa that he - No 
6Me wild 
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wild enthosiast in any respect; regular and exact in all his doe 
mestie concerns; moral’and religious, without ostentatious 
display. On the first month after his father’s funeral, be in- 
vited his three relations to dinaer. ‘The dinner was subsian- 
tial, but very plain, and consisted only of one course, nv ree 
moves. When each cousin sat down, they were desired to 
sift up their plates ; which they severaliy obeyed, and tound 2 
sealed letter directed to each, which they were requested to lay 
aside, and read them during the desert. When the clo:b was 
removed, and the servants withdrawn, the seals were broken, 
und in each letter was found 200]. “ No thanks my dear 
friends,” said Benevolus, “ every year atthe return of this 
season you shall receive a similar invitation, sod a similar re- 
past inevery respect. My children will never suffer for their 
father’s having performed his duty, and followed the dictates of 
his conscience. I shall, in consequ: nce, avoid every idle and 
unnecessary expence; and ia my willl have ordered my chil-: 
dren to pay the same sui annually after my decease.” The 
surprize may be felt but cannot be described. It should be 
added, that Benevolus h .d established a Sunday and a weekly 
school in bis parish, and had left in his will a certain sum in 
the public funds for its support. The interest to be taken 
yearly by the churchwardens and overseers of the parish, with 
the signature of the rector, I am happy to hear th tthe fae 
mily of Benevolus follow his good example, and ave all eagerly 
eaployed from morning ‘till night in. promoting rewards for the 
industrious poor, encouraging kaiiting, weaving, and spinning 
schools, &c, 





The Landgrave and the Pedlar. 


EWIS the Holy, Landgrave of Thuringia, once attended 

the fair at Eisenach, where a dealer in small wares at- 
tracted his notice. “ Canst thou gain a subsistence by the 
sale of such trifling commodities?” asked the Laudgrave. 
« Ab, Sir!” replied the pedlar, “ [ am. ashamed to beg, and 
am not strong enough for a day-labourer; | could, however, 
earn alivelihood by the profession | follow, though my whole 
stock is not worth more than five-pence, if Thad but a safe. 
conduct from one town to another.” Lewis ordered the sum 
which he had mentioned to be paid him, and directed a letter 
of safe-conduet to be made out for him, promising vo be re- 
sponsible for all losses, but on conditios of sharing the profits 
of his trade. The pedlarjoytully pursued his peregrinations 10 
distant parts, and returned every new-year’s day 10 exhibit his 
stock to the Landygiave. The latter selected from it such arti- 
cles as he pleased, and clothed the dealer in the dress worn by 
the 
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the attendants of his court. The pedlar’s business ‘soon in- 
creased sw much, that he found it necessary to purchase an 
ass, At length he ventured to take a journey to Venice, then 
the emporium of the commerce of Europe. From that city 
be returned with many foreign curiosities, which lic exhibited 
by the way ai the fir at Wurizburgh. ‘The sight of these ate 
tractive trinkets excited in some of the Franconians a violent 
desire tu possess them, as they would be such charming pre- 
sents for their wives and mistresses. As, however, they had 
pot money sufficient to buy them, they adopted an expedient 
common enough in thuse days, and when the pedlar was about 
to coutinue his journey, they seized his goods, and his ass into 
the bargain ‘The. poor man hasiesed to Wurizburg, aud com- 
plai ed to the. Landgrave of bis mishap; Lewis laughed, de- 
sire’i him to be of good cheer, convoked his counts, lords, 
knights, and vassals for an expedition, and, accompanied by 
the pedlur, proceeded to Wurtaburgh in quest of the ass, lay- 
ing waste all before hin. The bishop of Wurtzburgh at last 
dispatched a messenger to inquire the season of such conduct, 
“ Lam seckiug my ass,” replied the Landgrave, * which some 
of his people have taken away.” ~The goods and the ass were 
immediately resiored. 








t 
Proceedings of the Female Parliament of Great Britain. 
(Continued from Page 798.) 


HOUSE OF COMMONS: 


Adjourned Debate. Female Servunts— Emigration. 
ECRETARY of State for Foreign Affairs.—“ I possibly 


ought to congratulate myself that, by the lateness of the 
hour last night, L was precluded fiom immediately following 
the brilliant speech of the honourable member who opened 
thedebute. Differing, as I do, with her on the practicability 
of the measure submitted, | feel the advantage of not con- 
trasting myself at once with av eloquence so formidable. © In 
common, L trust, with the whole haase, | symputivise in the 
hardships of the cases stated; but this compassion cannot hide 
from me tlre ungracious conclusion, that the evil is tearediless 
by legislative provision. The sutferings alluded to,/form one of 
the unavoidable but distressing consequences of the aldacus 
contest which has so exalted Great Britain in the eyes of Eu- 
rope, and rencered her the envy and admira‘ion of the world, 
(Hear, hear ! from the opposition henches.)—That is to say, Ma- 
dum, of the sudden revulsion trom along war to a state of 
peace, 
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peace, which"has shut up mach employment, and cannot im- 
mediately open any in liew of it. But what then ?—this dis- 
tress will be temporary; and [ trast the patriotism of the 
country, placed, as its prosperity is, npon a basis of safety, 
will render it endurable. Nothing is so useless as to encounter 
certain kind of evils by legislation : it would be as wise to bring 
ina bill to regulate the shocks of a Scottish earthquake. 
And then, as to the remedy'of the honourable member, she ac- 
knowledges that, with respect to emigration, we are powerless ; 
but thinks we may impose an additional servant upon certain 
establishments, i cannot agree with her; the attempt would 
prove nugatory, simply because retrenchment is as necessary 
m one rank of life as another. Does the evil, then, admit no 
alternative ?>—Yes ; time, the most certain of physicians, will 
gradually heal all, if an. iguorant impatience of hunger and 
thirst does not impede the march of her majesty’s confidential 
servants, by viving features to every clamour against their evi- 
deni economy and disinterestedness. Satisfied, therefore, Ma- 
dam, of ‘this truth, 1 am impelled to propose, by way of amend- 
ment, that the biil be read this day six months.” 

Right Hon. Mes. C. Yi—“* Madam,—Allow me to observe 
that the hardships of the women servan's are much exagge- 
rated. (cannot feel for the sufferings of minxes who curl 
their hair, and wear nebklaces, and read novels, and talk senti- 
ment. Madam, I admire the wisdom of our ancestors, and 
dislike Jong sleeves, and habit-shirts, and pelisses, which are 
the utter ruin of the Mollies and Beities—l beg their pardon 
—of the Harriets and Marias, of the kitchen and servants 
hall. Lf the honourable member had proposed a sumptuary 
Jaw, enforcing red cloaks, check aprons, and mob caps, I would 
have voted for the motion: as it is, | second the amendment 
with all my heart. Let servants return to their ancient habits 
of decency, subordination, and decorum, which included a re 
serve for a rainyday; when thus reformed, their necessities will 
disappear ; and, until thus reformed, parliamentary aid will 
be unavailing. 

Mrs. W. expressed great sorrow for the suffering individuals, 
but was convinced they would virtuously endeavour to bear 
the load that was put upon them. The honourable member 
trusted their sufferings would not last long, and hoped they all 
regularly attended divine worship. it grieved her to the 
heart; but, consistently with her sense of duty, she must vote 
in favour of the amendment. 

Lady T.—* Madam,—When good is proposed, there are two 
ways of objecting to it. The one isto deny the benefit; the 
other, the possibility. The first of these has been adopted by 
the last speaker; the second, by the right honourable secre- 
tary, the greater part of whose speech had the very common 
Mils- 
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misfortune of escaping from the question altogether. Ia 
stating the evil, my honourable friend bat slightly ailaded to 
the cause, justly observing, that it belonged to another juris- 
diction / the right honourable secre ary talks of the cause 
alone, not only as an apology for the effect, but against its re- 
wedy. Without a single consolatory proposition, the unfortue 
pate sufferers are, to be referred to time, the universal healer. 
Yes, it is s0, because it leads to eternity ; but that which forms 
the most soothing of all consolations under irremediable 
worldly affliction, is a most contem;tible, because a more hy- 
pocritical, excuse for inaction on the part of those: whose duty 
it isto watch over the interest of their fellow creatures. Theques- 
tion is not whether time wiil, or will not, remedy a particulas incon- 
venience, but whether relief cannot be affordedina pressing 
emergency. With respect to the existing sufferers, my ho- 
nourable friend has most ably shewn thet delay is especially 
dangerous ; and here Jet me request the particular attention of 
the last speaker, und of that part of the house which gene. 
rally agrees with her in opinion, and votes with her in decision, 
—I mean of the so small proportion who have assumed the 
honour of religious philanthropy, and under that banner have 
very honourably distinguished themselves, not oaly ia general 
huwanity, but, what is more to my present purpose, in a direct 
attempt to recover female victims from the gulph of misery 
and infamy. ‘To these honourable members, Madam, I would, 
through your medium, address myself as follows :— 

* Of ail the errors and vices of humanity, there is none so 
perplexing to the moral and religious reformer as female 
frailty. Even as its most purdonable shape, and however ex- 
cused, the sterner casuists* bave determined, if not a confine- 
ment between four walls, a species of family abandonment not 
very dissimilar. The barsiuess of this decree is not indefen- 
sible; the slightest latitude, say they, in this severity, would 
deiuge us with Mrs. Haillers nnd Lou:sa Mildmays, and. society 
demands in every father an Agamemnon, in every clearly con- 
vinced husband, an Othello. lam not at present required to 
decide between these rigid moralists and others of a more in- 
dalgent complexion ; it is suthcieut that they ail agree in the 
extreme difhcaliy of the case in its most mitigated shape. If 
this be true (and wbo can deny it?) how overwhelming be- 
comes the evil—when poverty and seduction have euded in the 
broad path of infamy and ruin, how wext to impossible the re- 
wedy! Persons! purity, if | may so express myselt, isa part 
of the moral vitality of woman: infriaged upon um the slight- 
est degree, her mind becomes sickly, und, ia accommodating 
herself to her own degradation, she casts a jaundiced eye .upon 
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* Hannah More, &c. 
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virtue itself, and still more upon its social and religious fences, 
This is thetrath at best; but what follows to the poor unfortue 
* nate whio his ceased to render herself uneasy onthe subject 2 
she is mentally dead ; her distinguishing senseisnoamore A fever 
may be reduced; but who can restore an organ but He who 
geve it? Thus, it may be possible to renew in the miserable 
victims a perception of the advantages of decorum and indase 
try—nay, a conscientious distinction between night and wrong 5 
but what huinan power can revive the apprehensive modesty 
arid self-respect, which form the principal defence of the sex 
at'large ?) They are gone forever ; and, without entering into 
nice definitions, so fearful is the world at large of encountering 
those in whoin they have ceased to exist, few, but particularly 
eircumstanced people, con be encouraged to admit them inte 
their establishments, Is this fear unjus: ?—Tthink not. Wih 
Jess defence against tearptation, they are more the objects of 
it than others ; and, if they fauler, iney have no defence at 
all. What is Worse, upon a relap-e, they possess a knowledge 
that, if once sysiemstised by hypocrisy, way sow moral core 
tuption all around them. But, not to dwell upon the difficul- 
ties in this stage of amendment, how few ever arrive so far in 
their way back again! Saatched trom hunger, disease, and 
misery, they no suunert recover from the extreme of the evil, 
than, restless and uneasy, they sigh at mortal res:ra:nt, and at 
the first opportunity rush once more to the vortex of vice and 
wretchedness from which they had been so humanely ree 
lieved. 

** Are the compassionate persons wrong, then, who aitempt 
to snatch these wretched creatures from destruction ?--God 
forbid! We are not excused from duties because they are 
difficult ; nor, aided hy religion, is benefit entirely hopek $$, 
Bat what does this immensity of obsiacle prochum to the be- 
nevolent friend of woman ?—I[n sounds as audible as thuader it 
seems to say, Attend to poverty and innocence ; multiply the 
pathsto decent employment 3 stand between the lowly female 
and the temptation which assatls want, by disecting your eba- 
rity in the erection of a temporary asylum iv the intervals of 
service which vicissitule may render unavoidable. Attend to 
her morals while under your protection; aud never hastily, 
lightly, and passionately, dismiss her from your roof. Above 
all, with the spiritof econoiny unite the feeling of charity, and 
pause upon that kind of retrenchment whieh consigns a fel- 
Jow-creature to probable destruction, Do more; by passing 
the present bill, ensure temporary relicf to a certain poriion of 
respectable females, and lessen the probable namber of candi- 
dates for your penitentiaries, which, I firmly believe, in this 
overgrown metropolis, are more increased by actual want thao 
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by all the sedaction of all the Lotharios of every rank in the 
three kingdoms. 

« But I have also another argument to oppose: an honour- 
able member i§ angry at certain modern liberties taken by ser- 
vants in the afticle of dress and deportment, aud would post- 
pone relief’ until they amend in these particulars. Will the ho- 
nourable ‘member herself return to a breakfast of beef steaks 
and ale, or & dinner at twelve o'clock, with Qdeen Elizabeth ? 
Of all the mistakes on the subject of change, that is the most 
amusing which assumes the propriety of one sort of people 
going on, and leaving all the rest behind them. The whole 
tone of dress, decoration, and manners, is changed by ourselves ; 
did we complain of the effect upon our satellites. Dioner 
has skipped on from twelve at noon to seven o'clock p. m; 
and, from being buried in ruffs, bodices, and hoops, we have 
emerged into an impatience of almost any clothing at all : 
from that again we are proceeding to a superfluity of fringe 
and tassel unparalleled, and all the while our humble. retainers 
are to stand still. We are their pattern-cards in air, manner, 
and love of change; and must, therefore, attend to ourselves, 
if we would reform them. 

“ To conclude, Madam: in the way of general appeal, I 
call upon the female commons of Britain to support the cha- 
racter of the sex, by proving the soothers of misfortunes and 
the alleviators of evil; to throw the broad shield of their pro- 
tection over innocent poverty, and to save the present genera- 
tion from the increase of an evil, the enormity of which is al- 
ready overwhelming, by joining with me in a hearty concurs 
rence to the motion.” 

Mrs, Y. explained. 

Mrs. H. then rose, and, in a brief and forcible manner, re- 
plied : after which a division took place, when the bill was lost 
by a majority of 56.—Adjourned. 








SIR PHILIP KEATING ROCHE. 


Sword of considerable value, with appropriate devices, 

has been unanimously voted by the British and Foreign 
consuls, and British and Foreign merchants, resident in the 
city of Alicant, in Spain, to Sir Philip Keating Roche, with 
the following address; which, from such a highly respectable 
body, is, perhaps, one of the most honourable and flattering 
testimonies of the distinguished services of that officer. 
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To Philip Keating Roche, Esq, Iacutenant-General wr the, ser 
vice 4 his Catholic Majesty, and Knight of the Royal Oxder 
of. Charles the Thind, and St. Terdingnd. 


Sir,—The object of your indefatigable, labaurs being vow 
happily accomplished by the termination of the war, and the 
resiyration. of peace and tranquillity, te the, couatry 5. we, the 
undersigned, his Britannic majesty’s consu) and British mer- 
chants, and the consyla and merchapis of the other foreign 
powers, resident inthe city of Alicans ; feel it an act of justice 
and a,debt of gratitude torequest you will accept this pyblic 
and unanimous testimony, which we, beg. to offer yop, of the 
deep sense we entertyip, of the eminent and. incalculable, sef= 
vices you, have td to, the cause of Spain, dytivg the 
whole pexiod of your command ia these provinces, 

It isa truth, Sig, universally kngwn and gratefully acknow- 
Jedged by al] ranks of people, that, afier the disastrous period. 
of, the surrender, and fal} of Valencia, and almost the whole of 
the Spanish amy, under General, Blake—a period when the 
pubjig spirit was broken down and all given uptop Jost, in, con- 
sequence of that and other calamitoys events; and when, a. 
corps.of 12,000, of. the enemy, following, up. its successes, pre- 
sepied itself before the gates ef Alicam, summoning it to. sur. 
render; itis a notorious truth, Sir, we, repeat, that to the.ex- 
cellens.and disciplined state of the Spanish diyigion under your 
command, upoo which, alone, we were left dependent, for our 
safety and defence; to your zeal, ang extragrdipary, activisy, 
under circumstances the most crijical,and discousaging,; but, 
above all, to the responsibility you stood forward. ta take upon. 
yourself iv investing large sums for the pay apd. supply, of. the 
garrison, and troops, duripg their, most urgent and pressing 
wants, are, unquestionably, ta be attributed the salvation of, 
this most important fortress. 

The value and beneficial consequences, Sir, arising out of 
your successful efforts in thus, with a small force, arresting apd 
defeating the projects of a victorious enemy, are far beyond 
our power tg,estimate. 

It will be obvious, that the safety of Alicant, thus insured, 
provided a point of disembarkation for, the Anglo-Siciliap 
afmy,aod afforded meaqus forthe Spanish general in,chigf to 
re-ynite and re-organis¢ his broken aud dispersed forces far ul- 
teslor operauons, 

To you, Sir, who have lived ainong us in, harmony and 
friendship, it will also be as satisfactory to feel, that your ex- 
ertions have placed oyr persons, families, and fortuaes, beyond 
the rapacity and‘reach of a French invading army, as it is to 
us tpys publicly to acknowledge the bigh sense we enteriaia 
of such services. 

With 




















With every wish for your prosperity and~happiness, allow us 
tosubseribe ourschves your faithfal and obedient servanis, 
Bernard Athey, British consnl for Alicant. 
P, C. Topper, British consul for Valencia. 
‘{'. P. Arabet, Austrian consul. 
‘{gnacio Barela; Sicilian consul. 
Juan Bautista Antoine, Portuguese coasal. 
Thomas Samgrone, conswi for Genoa. 
Robt. Montgonrery and Co, consul for the United States. 
Federico Christernin, Swedish consul, 
T. P. Haristinke, Dutch cunsal, 
Geo. Westzysthus aud Co. 
Jeosiab Rogers aud Co. 
Carey and Meiiviec. 
Theos. Butlers 
James O’Connot. 
Jasper Waring, aud Co. 
Joseph Ryan. 
James Alston. 
Hency Alson. 
Alicant, February 20,1816. 


Cornelias Sitelly. 
Srembor and Reselt. 
Jobn Burchell and Co. 
Joseph W atiace. 

Jasper White. 

Arthur Wohianery. 
Richard Ryan and Co. 
Philp Ane. 

Franiis, l'armos, and Co, 





A FRAGMENT. 








“« [T'S asad story; Trim,” said my unele Tobr, as 
he patted his fanhful dog on the héad. “ Ah! 
sad indeed, your honour?” teplied the rorportl—* fifteen 
poor souls swept off at once; it is wutse thun the slaughter 
made by the cursed battery that opened on oar division at the 
baitle of Malplaquet, and carried off thirty of my old friends 
at the first fire; bat then, your honour, they were prepared for 
itt—as to these poor creatares, the enemy took them by sur 
prise: be did not even allow them time to say a prayer.” 
“ Trim, a gvod Christian is alwuys prepared to die.” “ Yes, 
your honour, and so were they, for, I am tld, they were sing- 
ing ahbymn when the boat struck.” “ How was it, Tritt?” 
said ary uncle, as, with aslight blush, he shat a song book that 
laid open before him. | have not heard all the particulars.” 
“ Why, your honour, | had the whole of the story from one 
who was near the spot when the accident happened ; bat I do 
not think L ean have the heart to go through with it.” “ Sit 
down, ‘Trim, and drink this,” said my uncle, pouring out a glass 
of wine. Trim made a low bow, drank his master’s health, sat 
down, hemm’d two or three times, and then began—* | must 
tell the story my own way, your honour.” “ Doso, Trim.” 
“ Well, then, your honour ;—ihere weré fourteen of these 
young people who had all been op the riverita boat—a cockle- 
6N2 shell 
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shell thing, your honour ; one bullet would go through a dozen 
of them. The day was the coming of age of one of the com- 
pany—as fine a fellow they say, as you would wish to see; they 
would have been proud of him in any regiment: there was 
only one more gentleman on board . besides himself. There 
was a lady (who had a baby withher), the wife of the last 
person I mentioued, and sister of the young man just come of 
age. She kepta school with her sister, who was on board too ; 
so you see, your honour, there were five of a family in the 
boat. The remainder were all young ladies—scholars to they 
that kept the school—quite children. The day was very fine, 
and the Waterman was rowing them howe as full of. life and 
spirits as we have been, your honour, when we have been re- 
turning to cawp.after having defeated the enemy; but life is 
like the. field of ‘battle, nobody knows whose‘ turn :mext.” 
« Very wue, Trim, and we are, in general, too busy 40 think 
much about it “till. we feel the shor; bat .go.oti.” » * Well 
then, your honour, they came down the river singing, and as 
happy as iittle kings and queens. A family. supper was’ pre- 
pared :forthem, by the old lady, wother to thesfive poor souls [ 
told you of first; but they were: wever to sup again in this 
world. The waterman intended to go through Rochester 
bridge, but a beam had been laid across one of the arches, 
from sturling to starllag+-it was dark :.crash the boat came 
against the beam; there was a moment, your honour ! over 
slie went; the poor creatures were dashed down the river like 
lightning ; the water boomed over them with dreadfal fury ; 
they shrieked ; people ran to help them, but it was all in vain; 
death soon stopped their cries, aad every soul perished.”— 
* Stop Trim,” said my uncle, “ it isa dismal tale ; take ano- 
ther vlass of wine.” As the old.man bent over the glass, wiile 
he filied it, a tear dropped from the corer of his eye, and 
mixed with the winer-it was tbe: tear of pity, and richer in 
the estimation of bumanity than a sea of the choicest vintage, 
Trim’s own eyes were too full to see the tear drop from his 
master’s. He emptied the glass, and went on. 

«© The boat, your honour, was sooa after picked up with 
only alittle dog in ber, The alarm soon spread througis the 
neighbourhood: it was like springing a mine; the people rea 
about as if they were mad; nobody for some time knew who 
they were that bad suffered ; but at last, when the trends of 
the poor creatures came to know their loss, | au told it would 
have moved a stone to se: them crying, wringing their hands, 
and praying people to help them to search forthe bodies 5 but 
there was not much entreaty wanted, tor whu could refuse to 
Jend a hand in such a cise, your honour?” “™ No Englishman, 
Trim. A Briton’s heart is always on duty; ready to turn out 
wi the first alarm of distress.” “ Why, L should think, your hos 
nour, 
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nour, if it woald not, he deserves to be shot, as bad as a man 
who falls asleep on his post. But, if you please, I’ll finish my 
story—there is not much more of it. In the course of a day 
or two, the bodies were all found, which was a -consolation to 
their friends, though but a poor one. The poor old mother, 
who had prepared supper for her children and the little folks; 
was, as your-honour may suppose, alinost distracted.” “ It 
was a lieavy trial, Trim.” “ Yes, your honour, she was be- 
reaved of all.” “ Except the help of Providence! That, 
Trim, is un army of reserve, that never deserts us, though we 
sometimes have not fortitude and patience to depend on iis 
operations when we are in the front of the enemy.” 

“There is another part of the story ‘L have not told your 
honour: the waterman, that took the poor souls iato the 
trenches of death, was drowned, and has left a widow and six 
small'children !—— Six poor children left to the mercy of the 
wide world, Trim?” “ Yes, your honoar, bat a subscription 
is being raised for them.” “ Lt does my heart good to hear 
it, Trim.” My uncle had just got the glass to his lips, but he 
cowld not drink. He tried to hide the benevolent emotions of 
his heart, but nature, ever true to herself, defeated his intense 
tions: he attempted a bar of lillibulero, but it would not do. 
His heart overflowed, and the stream of commiseration 
flowed from his eyes. His dog put his fore-paws on his mas 
ter’s knee, and looking a: him with solicitude, seemed to syin- 
pathise with his sorrow. Toby turned away his head to pre- 
vent the corporal from seeing that he wept; but the poor fel- 
low had caught the infection—neither could speak. At last 
my uacle Toby, taking out his purse, gave it to the corporal, 
and looked his meaning. Trim understood the language, 
wiped his eyes with the cuff of bis coat, made a bow to the 
ground, and limped off, to add my uncle’s mite to the stock of 
benevolence collected for the poor widow and her six father- 


less children. 
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Interesting Description of the Bravery of six Heroes 
who fell at the Battle of Algiers. 
HE following is an extract of a letter received from an 


officer of the Leander, who was engaged in the late con- 
fict at Algiers, on the 27:h of August, 1816: 


“ Leanper, October 4, 1816. 


“ In my letter from Gibraltar I referred you to the Gazette 
for the particulars respecting the glorious battle of Algiers. I 
now 
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now proceed to give you a faint sketch of the character of 
these brave fellows who fell on this memorable day, 

“ Captaio Wilson, royal marines, was au old and distin- 
gnished officer; he bad seen much service, and commanded 
the marines of the Malta (Captain Fabie,) daring her brilliant 
caseer io the Mediterraaepn. Both his legs were torn off by a 
creel double-headed shot, while he was displaying a coolness 
apd fortitade, amidst showers of musket balls, which excited 
admiration, He bore the amputations with the most dignified 
fortitude, and his whole bebaviour excited a deep inerest: 
when one limb was off ine turned round, and, perceiving Sez- 
jeant Brabazon, whe bad just lostbis arama, said to him, ‘ Ab!, 
Brabazon, are you bere; | am sorry to see you thus, there. is 
glotions work above, we are not unrevenged, He remained 
in the highest spirits till a few moments before his death, and 
I regret to state, that he hes left a widow with four childsen to, 
lament his loss. One son has served his time as a midshipman, 
ia the navy, and we trust will soon receive promotion; his 
youngest boy was.on board the Leander in the battle, The 
remembrance of their gallaot father will stiaulate them to emu-, 
late his noble spirit. 

“ Lieutenant George Baxter, royal marines, was almost the 
earliest victim, having been shot dead by a musket ball in the 
head, ten minutes after the commencement of the action, while 
standing on the poop in company with the master. The fate 
of this most excellent young ian is deeply and universally la- 
mented ; all who knew him were his friends: to the most pleas- 
ing cheerfulness and amenity of disposition, he jained the 
highest sense of honour and integrity of principle. He was 
an excellent officer and soldier, and distinguished himself on 
the coast of America in the San Domingo, then bearing the 
flug of Sir J. B. Warren. 

* Mr. Richard Calthorp, admiralty midshipman, had been 
between three and four hours in the fore top, commanding the 
small arm party, until Lieutenant Sanders, who, anxious for 
the preservation of those that were under him (whilst exposing 
himself to every danger), and secing so many fall in that ex- 
posed situation, ordered them down to assist at the great guns, 
On coming down on the forecastle, he entered into conversa- 
tion with Lieatenant Aitchison, and, amongst other circum- 
stances, stated, that two musket balls had passed through bis, 
jacket whilst he was in the top. Then pointing to the burning 
shipping of the enemy, he exclaimed, how beautiful! have you 
ever read the Corsair’ on being answered in the affirmative, he 
continued 

“ Much has been done—but more remains to do, 
* ‘Pheu fleet’s in lames—why aot their city Loo?” 
These 
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These were his last words, for, whilst passing along the 
way to the quarter deck, the fatal cawnon shet struck his head 
compleiely of Two days before the battle he delivered his 
watch end brooch to Dr. Quarries, desitiug bim tesead them to 
his beloved mother: ‘ L am vow prepared (said this accom. 
pliahed young man); we should always be prepared! but more 
especially on such aw oecasion: whatever may be the result, 
for myself I feel nothimg, but [ cannot avoid feeling tor my 
mother aud sisters.” 

“ Mr. Sowden, admiralty midshipman, (erroneously written 
Lowdes in, the Gazette,) was a young man of a most ardént 
disposition; be commanded in the maim top during the first 
hours of the butte, aad was calied dowa at the same time with 
Calthorp, to the great guns: he was. like a lion in the Gghz, 
eacoutaging the seamen by his example, aad his uataral ardoue 
gave him redoubled strength. He was selected by our bravecap- 
ait LO. @necuie a most important service while tle ship was ia 
a. perilous state of danger, and pertormed it in a manner wiietr 
excited admiration: he had scarcely returned to receive the 
thanks of his commaader, when he was mortally wounded by @ 
cannon shot, This heroic young: officer was the last victia of 
the savage and ferocious Algerines. In his last asoment he 
only regretted what his parents would suffer, saying, ‘ 1 die iu 
peace witl all the world.’ 

“ Mr. Hanwell, midshipman, was the son of the Jate admiral. 
He joined ws at Portsmouth, whilst fitting for the expedition. 
He was soon obsecved to. possess all the amiable virtues of bis 
werthy father, displaying great veal for his profession, which 
gained: hiuy the.marked: approbation of his captain, and other 
officers, The elegant episile which he left behind bia, ad- 
dressed to Captain Chetham, evinced the goodness of his 
heart, and.his most warm and affectionate regard for his auch 
loved parents. ‘This brave lad was killed by a musket bail: 
penetrating the spine, it was immediately cut out from the belly, 
butrit was, impossible to.save his life. The clouds of dust from 
the batteries; which obscured the view, being removed by our 
shont- cessation of firing, (whilst the Queen Charlotte’s boat 
was.accupied in setiing tire to.the enemy’s fleet,) exposed the 
whale of the quarter deck, forecasile, and gang ways, to the 
ymef the skilful musqueteers, and rendered their direction 
sureand fatal, Abeut. aa hour. before his death he sent the 
key-of his chest: to. Mir. Liewellyn, assistant-surgeon, wih a 
hate, written in;pencil, telling him that many had fallen, and 
that it might be soon his own fate. 

“ Mr. I. W. Ashington, admiralty midshipman, was dread- 
fully wounded, about the middle of the acticn, by a grape- 
slot. which entered the left side of the back, and came out at 
6 the 
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the opposite groin. It would searecly be credited, that, with 
this tremendous wound, which had broken all the bones of the 
pelvis, and destroyed the socket of the thigh bone, breaking 
the latter in pieces, he survived 25 days, during which time he 
suffered most exquisite torment, with the otmost fortitude and 
resignation, scarcely ever uttering a complaint. Within a few 
minutes of his decease, he clinged to lite with surprising tena- 
city, being buoyed up with the hope of recovery and promo- 
tion; but the former was always hopeless; it is astonishing 
that he should have'survived even an hour. 

“ Thus perished in the bosom of victory, and in the prime 
of life, six aspiring heroes, most sincerely regretted by all their 
shipmates and companions in arms. Nothing can illustrate 
the chivalric spirit which animated the fleet in this most glo- 
rious undertaking, more than the devotion with which these 
young men submitted themselves to the protection of the God 
of Victories! We can never forget in our orisons the mira- 
culous interposition of the Great Disposer of Events, in the 
singular preservation of the Leander from destruction. The 
keen and bloody scymitar awaited us; had the wind not wafted 
us away, ten minutes longer none would have been left to re- 
gret the loss of their friends. The same sentiment of religion 
and true courage not only pervaded the officers, but the men 
were iuspired by the like impulse; ad to illustrate this still 
farther, a little boy, who made bis debut at Portsmouth, son‘ of 
Admiral Griffith, ou finding bimse!f stationed below, solicited 
the doctor to intercede with Mr. Sanders to station him on 
deck; on being told of his danger, the gallant litle fellow im- 
mediately replied, § Oh, Sir, the same Providence which pro- 
tects me below, can protect me on deck !” 


Lord Exmouth’s expressions to the officers and ship’s com- 
pany, at Gibraltar, were highly gratifying. “ I regret the ab- 
sence (said his lordship) of your gallant captain, and | now ex- 
press to you all the high seuse of obligation I feel, for the va- 
lour, intrepidity, and perseverance you have displayed in the 
baile of Algiers: L shall ever consider you as my best friends, 
and my interest and services will always be ready for you— 
(much affected)—I[ thank you all, thank you all.” Thea turn- 
iug to the midshipmen, his lordsiip said, “ [ thank you, 
officers and gentlemen, for your conduct. I will endeavour to 
get every midshipman in the fleet, who has passed, made a 
_— Farewell; I again thank you all; I thank you 
all, 


Me 
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Method to Extinguish the Fire in a Chimaey. 





LACE a bucket of water on astool near the fire, and with 

the hand keep throwing the water gradually on the fire, 
(but not so fast a8 to iujure it,) the steam produced thereby will 
in a few minutes completely destroy the fire, by passing with 
the current of aif up the chimney. 


An ANECDOTE: 








er E following authentic story exhibits an éxalted character 
in a much more pleasing and familiar ight than that ia 
which it has generally been seen:—Abott sixty years since a 
very worthy man, and one whose word may be relied on, went 
to St. James’s Palace to visit one of the pages, whose apart- 
ment was two pair of staits high. He drank tea there, took his 
leave, and stepping back uvadvisedty (on his friend’s shutting 
the door after him), he half slipped, and half tambled, dota 
a whole flight of steps, and, probably, with his head burst open 
acloset door. We say probably, because the unlucky visiier 
was too completely stuaned with the fall to know what had 
happened. Certain it is, that he found himsélf, on his recovery, 
sitting on the floor of a smal) room, and frost kindly attended 
by a neat little old géntlenian, who was catefully washing his 
head with a towel, and fitting, with great exaetness, pieces-of 
sticking-plaster to the various cuts which the aecident had con- 
ferred on the abrupt visitor’s unwigged pae. For some time 
his surprise kept hia sifetit; but finding that the kind physi- 
cian had completed his task, and had even picked up his wig 
and replaced it on his battered head, he rose from the floor, 
and, limping towards liis befiefactor, was goiig to utter a pro- 
fusion of thanks for the saccour he had received, and inqui:ies 
into the manner of his mishap: These wére, however, instantly 
checked by an inteéfligént frown, and by a significant wave of 
the hand towards the door of the éloset. The patient under- 
stood the hint, and retired, taking avore care of his steps dowa- 
wards for the remaiirdér of the staircase, and Wondering how 
so much humanity and so much unsociableness could dwell ia 
the same breast. His wonder céased, when he found, on de- 
scribing toa friend the situation of the clostt, that he owed 
the kind assistance he tad teceived 16 the first mvan in the king- 
dom, King George [[. who, after having exercised the huma- 
nity of the fellow creature, found too muth of the monarch 
about him to support a fagiiliar Comversatiow with the persoa 
he had relieved. 
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Answer, by J. Patten, of West Chinnock, to Belleropbon’s Charade, inserted 
May 20, 


F FOX and TAIL are once conjvuin’d, 
The answer you are sure to find. 





Answer, by J. Crofts, late of Yeovil, to W. Isaac’s Anagram, inserted June 3. 


HE AUBE, in France, I think you mean, 
Which, when transpos’d, a BEAU is seen. 


*.* Similar answers have been received from Caroline Caines, of Char- 
minster; Eugenio, and Philander, of Taunton; S. Alford, of Chawley; 
and T. Whimsey, of Awliscombe, 











Answer, by Philander, of Taunton, to Sampson’s Charade, inserted June 3. 


Soon shall LEAP the bounds of time, 
Another YEAR may not be mine. 


*t* We have received the like answer from I, Jerwood, of Cheriton Fitz. 
paine; T. Whimsey, of Awliscombe; Eugenio, of Taunton; S. Alford, of 
Chawleigh; Caroline Caines, of Charminster; and Peter O’Callaghan, of 
Payhembury. 








ANAGRAM, by W. Varcoe, of Mevagissey. 


eee of the human frame transpose, 
A bird of passage ’iwill disclose, 





REBUS, by T. Byrt, of Shepton Mallet. 





Y first the hardy seaman knows 
Amidst the dangers of the sea; 
When on my next the tempest blows 
His mind’s serene, and full of glee. 
Swift flies my third on airy wing, 
And yet it brings me new delight. 
The maid to grace the table brings 
My last, to please the appetite. 
The initials will my whole unfold, 
By Luna’s light you it behold. 





REBUS, 4y H. Banfield, of Awliscombe. 


A Spartan, by Diana slain ; 

Agenor’s daughter you will next explain; 

Next that chaste nymph, kind Sirs, I’d have you find, 
Reoder’a immortal for her virtuous mind ; 

That solemn bird who nightly roves the plain, 

Dear to Minerva, as the poets feign ; 

A hing of Lycia, fifihly, you must show, 


Made ter his justice judge in reaims below ; 
Ap ancient city, for the arts renown’d; 

A Trojan hero, lastly, must be tuund : 

Join the initials, and they will impart, 


‘The fair one’s Christian name who has won my heart. 


POETRY 


































































BLUCHER AT THE TOMB OF HIS FATHERS. 


4 crimson beams of parting day 


Fade through St. Peter’s ancient aisles; 


While the gentle moonlight ray 
Upon each saintly visage smiles ; 

And all is solemn silence there, 

Within that sacred house of pray’r. 


That silence, mingling with the gloom, 
Around an awful fecling sends ; 
And lo! before yon ancient tomb 
An aged figure lowly bends ; 
While from his eyes the tear-drops flow, 
Which speak of feeling more than woe, 


That was the form whose martial height 
Was known in Leipsic’s bloody field ; 
That was the hand whose fail-less might 
Has ever proved his country’s shield; 
And by the Katzbach’s trembling sea 
Reared high the flag of victory. 


That was the eye of eagle glance 
Which o’er the space of battle flew ; 
And that the voice which bore to France 

The war-cry dread on Waterloo, 
Which now is sunk into a sigh, 
And breathes the prayer of piety. 


** Shade of my ancestors!”’ he cries, 
*€ Ye denizens of Heaven now ; 
Oh yel the brave, the great, the wise, 
Who hear my prayer, and see me bow; 
Tf still your humble son you love, 
Bear his pious prayer above. 


‘The memory of your deeds hath dwelt 
Within my breast—a holy charm—- 
And in the fatal strife I’ve feit 
The thought add vigour to my arm, 
That o’er my head your spirits flew, 
To witness what your son may do. 


The conflict of the earth is o’er, 
The mighty-one is sunk at length, 
Who blood through weeping Europe bore 
In all the pride of tyrant strength ; 
And I was known amid the blow 
Which wrought that dreadful] overthrow. 


On earth I've a}! that man can give— 
My prince’s smile, the people’s praise 3 

On fame’s bright roll my actions live, 
And minstrels hymn me in their lays; 

And Oh! I trust twas never mine 

To stain with obloquy our line. 
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Perhaps my Prince no more may call, 
No mute my countty feed my blade, 

Which, hung in peace within my hall, 
Sleeps like a tiger in the shade; 

But rousing at the fifst alart, 

Again shalt grace my with’ fing arifi. 


Still let me in your influence dwell 
Through the sick days of life’s decline, 
Tri agé’s wedkriéds guide me Well, — 
That virtues like your own be mine, 
And not alone the fame of blood— 
Men call me great; Of make me good! 


That when my soul at length departs 
From whé¢é it fias not liv’d in vain, 
With fond applause of human hearts 
The praise of angels I may gain; 
And oid the acclaim of holy lyrés, 
Be welcom’d to my halluw’d sires. 


There, ’mid the bless’d in heavenly state, 
Still may I mark my progeny 
Their fathers’ actions emulate, 
As wave on wave rolls o’er the sea; 
That still may flow to deathless fame, 
The Bleachers’ deeds, the Bluckers’ name.”’ 











For the Weexty ENTERTAINER. 
H OM E. 


LING to thy homie, if there the tiéatiest sled, 
Yield thee # hearth, and shelter for thine head, 
And some poor spot, with vegetables stor’d, 
Be all that pride allots thee tor thy board; 
Unsavoury bread, and herbs that scatter’d grow, 
Wiid on the river’s brink, or mountain’s brow; 
Yet ev’n this cheerless mansion shall provide 
More heart’s repose than all the world beside. 


LEANDER. 





HOM &, 


ban fields, and thou delightful stat, 
My honour'd parerits lov’é rettear, 
Again your haunts | shal? explore, 
Again my fect shall wander o’er 

The winding patlis his tasté has plain’d, 
And forests plaritéd by his hand; 

Again upon the Well-known bed 

My native ait shall fan my hédd, 

And gentle sleép bring imag’d joys 

That will not vanish when 7 riket 


Bright streams of Albula rejoice, 
And murmur with a clearer voiery 
His much-iov’d son in joy returns 
To bless the tribute of your urnsy 
And from his oaten pipe to pour, 
Sok strains along your mazy shore} 


FLAMINIUS, 
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